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piny iruant from business for a day ously: "You wll! have to tat blm. or

. !r,.i!!.b?wV,t.leB. ' ' Don"1 1 h Preliminaries settlei hiiHio Call of the or two. ana wished to see Samson o win get you. Ara yon armed r
The Kentuckian laughed. a 11 a aamnea had .truck Samson In tha faoa mastcomrortably ensconced Riid Introduced

Tl, 1 ...... wt . - frame-up- ? Don't you see that"1 reckon I don't need to be armed was brought hero to murder vnn?'
uiiy raruisn and Samson

had the place to themselves, but the He turned suddenly to FarbishGumberlands
CASCARETS" ACI

Oil LI1EB; BOWELS

next morning would 'bring others.
amongst gentlemen.".

Farbish drew from hla pocket
magazine pistol.

"Why did you Insist on my puttingThe next day, while the mountain-
eer was out on tha flats, tho party of
men at the club hud been swelled to

"It won't hurt you to slip that Into
uiai in my pocaefsamson took out
tho pistol, and threw It down on theyour ciotnes." be Insisted,

a total of six, for in pursuunce of
tame-ciot- in front of Wilfred, where
It struck and shivered a half-fille-By Charles Nevilla Buck ror an instant, the mountaineer

stood looking at his host and with eyes hi e I , 1 tlA4AlA kllL.IIII,...tne carefully arranged plans of Mr.

give satisfaction for the blow. Horton
wa sober, as cold sober aa though ha
had Jumped Into and though
ha was not In the least afraid, ha was
mortified, and, had apology at auch a
time been possible, would have made
It. He knew that he had misjudged
hla man; he saw the outlines or the
plot as plainly aa Samson bad aen
them, though mora tardily.

Samson, too touched tha pistil
which had dropped from Farl.lshs
hand and he contemptuously kicked It
to one aide. He came back to bis
place.

"Now. Mr. Horton," he said to tha
man who atood looking about with a

wine-gins- a "and why did you warn
me that this man meant to kill me?

Farbish., Mr. llradburn had succeeded
iu Inducing Wilfred Horton to ruu

mat ooroa deep, but whatever waa in
his mind aa he made that rutin

... menm 10 "a your catspaw to putdown for a day or two of the sport ho kept to himself. At last, he took
the ningazlne pistol, turned It in

With Illustrations

iu eibn iituuaonc, VHIUUailCaS,
bad taste or constipation

by morning.

Get a box.

Are you keeping your bowels, liver,

he loved. When Horton arrived that lurm nonon out of your way. I
may be a barbarian and a savage, but
1 can smell a rat If It s dead enough

from Photographs of Scenes arternoon, he found his usually even
temper ruffled by bits of maliciously

hl hand, and put it Into hla pocket.
"Mr. Farbish." he Bald. "Fva ben inin the Play ror an instant there waa absoluteplaces before now where mn and hushed calm. Wilfred Hnrtnn and stomach clean, pure and fresh

with Caarareta, or merely forcingdrinking who had made threata against
me. I think you are excited hnn

picked up the discarded weapon and
looked at It In bewildered Itunefae.

broached Rosslp, until his resentment
against Samson South had been
fanned Into danger heat. He did not
know that South also was at the club,
and he did not that afternoon go out
to the blinds, but sb far departed

passageway every few daya with
Salta, Cathartic PiUa, Caator Oil or

ICoyyiwIu. iuu, by W. J. V mi a Co.)

SYNOPSIS.
this thing. If anything atarta. ha will
start it."

dazed expression, "If you're still of the
aame mind, I can accomodate you.uon, men slowly hla face flamed with

distressing mortification.At the dinner table. Samson South Any time you want to fieht m"
You lied when you aald I waa a Ba-
regethough Just now It sort of looks
like I waa. and" he paused, then

irom nis usual custom as to permit and Wilfred Horton were Introduced.! amson nad turned again to face him

i On Misery creek Sally Mlllor fln.1
uonrifc ..a,ott. a lnn.lsiape palmer

,oll!,' J'a 'uivy of the Hollmati
bet-- shot anil Samson is sus- -

nimseir to sit for several hours in the
ciuh grill. added "and I'm ready either to fight

and was still talking In his deadly
quiet voice "except tonight, you canS"'no- "'"""oil denes It.The shootlne hMi ti, i .... And yet, as is often the ease in care- - or ahake bands. Either way aultaVi.iVIT 111 llC And me. I've never been hit before me.

Purgative Waters?
Stop having a bowel wash-day- . Let

Caacareta thoroughly cleanse and reg-
ulate tha stomach, remove the sour ,
And fermenting food and foul gaaee,
take tha exceaa bile from tha liver
and carry out of tha ayatem all the
conatlpated waste matter and polaona
In the bowels.

A Caacaret to night will make you
feel great by morning. They work
while you sleep never gripe, sicken

Hjillniun-tjouil- i reu.l. jim uollman hunts
the man who shot Ptir-Hn- i.

u 1'l;'Vll',i'i'l! lose the trail at For tho moment, Horton did not
wimoui niiting back. That blow has
got to be paid for but the man that's
really responsible has got to pay first.

ty;.,L , """r dlsrovers apeak, and Samaon slowly went on:

ana acknowledged their Introductions
with the briefest and most formal
nods. During the courae of the meal,
though seated side by side, each lg.
nored the presence of the other. Sam-o-

was, perhaps, no more Mlent than
usual. Always, he waa the listener ex-
cept when a question wns put to him
direct, but the silence which sat upon
Wilfred Horton was a departure from
his ordinary custom.

Ho had discovered In his riie

Ti win, ""' " line sketchLfih'otl on (he mountain. Tumi. Hut, whether we fight or not, you've

fully designed affairs, the one element
that made most powerfully for the
success of Farbish's scheme was pure
accident. The carefully arranged meet-
ing between the two men, the adroitly
Incited passions of each, would still
have brought no clash, had not Wtl-fre- d

Horton been affected by the flush-
ing effect of alcohol. Since his colleee

,r ciimr Sumson to a Jeering crowdof mountain.-..- . Samson thrashes him
got to shake hands with ma when wa re
finished. You and ma ain't going to...... in in 'u in ..ti inn, ag t,la "truee-bu- s

...5. .who. hot J'urvy. At Wile Me atart no feud. This la the first time
I've ever refused lo let a man be myw7, f . Hs the South

,'. , n.,.',.f. 19 .'" to l,ave the enemy If he wanted to. I've got my
or causa any Inconvenience, and coat
only 10 eenta a box from your atore.
Millions of men and women take a
Cm r rwt mam j i , -

days that liquor, Instead of exhllarai. reasons. I'm going to make you ahake
hands with me whether you like It or
not, but ft you want to fight first It s

- - www and invn ana nstsr ,,'-

have Headache. IHIlousneea, CoaTetP
Tongue, Indigestion. Sour Stomach or

days, he had been invariably abstemi-
ous. Tonight marked an exception.

He was rather surprised at the cor-
diality of the welcome accorded him,
for, as chance would have It, except
for Samson South, whom he had not

satisfactory. You aald awhile ago yon

lng him, was an Influence under which
he grew morose and sullen, and that
discovery had made him almost a total
abstainer. Tonight, his glass was con-
stantly filled and emptied, and, aa he
ate, he gazed ahead, and thought re-
sentfully of the man at his side.

When the coffee had been broucht.

vV.ir i..".-r.i- ro.s home to New
Samson hii Is and Sntlvfnr,.w,M anil r11WH. ln"Nvrw

m.l Morton, h, r dilettante lover, to do
t'VTs-- th8 worU1 Prompted b?r 'ra, h"a ,'"r-l- f to write.Sn, 7' himself into the business

f!,,e w'" bv preda- -
lmlnfl,in;'1"r,.an'! r'lltlelMiis At a

!"ir"!,,son n:e ' William Far- -;;;'" pHe. and Hon,.,,.,
Hi,',.. sees Sumson and

''"''"aOTonod nt the
m"th"ilrw- Hp inspires with

ce'is Joalou. and suc- -

V "t Putiltd Him.
Stlae I hear your eon left that- -

yet seen, all the other sportsmen
were men closely allied to the polltl- - Rill

would be glad to be mora explicit with
me w hen we were alone" He paused
and looked about the room, "Shall I
throw these damned murderere out of
bore, or will jou go Into another room
and talk?"

- "Leave them where they are." aald
Horton. quietly. "We'll go Inlo tha
reading room, Have you killed any of

small town and went to the cll fhave a larcer Held for his efforts (
cai ana financial elements upon which
he had been making war. Still, since
they seemed willing to forget for the

and the cigars lighted, and the serv-
ants had withdrawn, Hortor with the
manner of one who bad been awaiting
an opportunity, turned slightly in ht
chair, and gazed Insolently at the Kcn- -

turns that there had beeto a breach,
he was equally so. Just now. he was
feeling such bitterness for the Ken- -

pertucklan that the foes of u less
sonal sort seemed unimportant.

them?"
"I don't know," said the other, curt-

ly, "and 1 don't care."
When they were alone, Samsoa

went on:

Hiram Yea; and that'a whav
me. When Hank waa home a
acre potato patch tti too big a ft
for him Judge.

Too Old te Learn.
"Sweet are th use of dvrir,

quoted the confirmed quoter, '
"I bellve It." retorted the dlasati

fied one, 'but, somehow or other, I
don't etn to be able to rulthate au lor tt "

In point of fact, Wilfred Horton had

CHAPTER

Samson did not appear at the Leg-
co) t house foe .wo weeks after that.He had begun to think that. If his
Kolng there gave embarrassment tothe girl who had been kind to htm,
It were better to remain away.

"I don't belong here," he told him-sel-

bitterly. "I reckon everybody

spent a very bad day. The final straw-

tucktnn.
Samson South still semed entirely

unconscious of the other's existence, j

though in reality no detail of the brew-
ing storm had escaped him. He was
studying the other faces around the
table, and what he saw In ihem ar

had broken the back of his usually "1 know what you want to ask ma
about, and I don't mean to answer you.
You want to question me about Mlsa

utirumeu temper, when he had found I'm Ready Either to Flflht or Shak
Hands. "in his room on reaching the Kenmore

Lcacott. Whatever she and I bate !pearea 10 occupy him. Wilfred Hor-- : .. ...
lu" auows me in New York
tho Leseotts, Is laughing at

exeept
me be- -

ton s cheeks were burning with a dull 8 ' "' nl f,gM for "'".flush, and his eyes were narrowing
not for bunch of d"an,, murderers,

with an unveiled dislike. Suddenlv ' ' ' J"t ,uw, 1 v 01 0,h'r O""""

a copy of a certain New York weekly
paper, and had read a page, which
chanced to he lying face up (a chance
carefully prearranged). It was an item
of which Farbish had known, In ad-
vance of publication, but Wiifrurf

uiuu my cack.
He worked fiercely, and threw Into

done doesn't concern you. 1 will aay 1 . ,
this muc- h- If I've ben Ignorant of. ? Ifltt "IdW.entNew York way and my Ignorance heel , I"

r fc toc4 " rfasace of beingembarrassed her, Ira aorry covered with glory""1 supposed you know that she a too --Onu- x, ,,, 1.

too good for me. Itut she think mora f

a silence fell on the party and aa " rran,e1 thl P"" Ha pointed
the men sat puffing their cigars Horton " ' n fl"K''1' CTOtt ,he labl mt0 ,b
turned toward the Kentuckian For a ",ar,M countenance of Mr. Farbish.

w such fire and energy that It
tame out again converted Into bold

moment, he glared In silence, then . ,newi n bwn "orklng onness or stroke and an almost savage
of you than aha doea of me and abe'twith an impetuous exclamation of disvi urawing. The Instructor A conservative eatlmate of the torn- -

would never have seen that sheet,
had it not been so carefully brought
to his attention. There were hints
of the strange Infatuation which a
certain young woman seemed to en-
tertain for a partially civilized stran

tnia job Tor a taonth. I'm going to
attend to bis case now."

j As Samson started toward Farbish,
gust he announced: A. for me I bar. nothing to j .,, duetto, of thu country itapologue to you for. Maybe, I have

nooaea nis head over the easel, andpassed on to the next student without
having left the defacing mark of his

"See here. South. I want vou to know 1S,0.!k0 tuna
that if I d understood you were to be

me conspirator rose, and, with an ex
cellent counlerfelt of Insulted virtue.

something to aak her pardon about,
but aha baant aaked It.

(TO UK roxTiNftn
here. 1 wouldn't have come. It has
pleased me to express my opinion of

pusnea back hla chair
"By God," he Indignantly exclaimed. Don't Give Up!

rWjdav mtU da to wmk IMawr

you to a number of people, and now I
mean to expresa It to you In person " "you mustn't try to embroil ma In your

quarrels. You must apologise. You

SLEEP WAS NOT FOR HER

Little One Got What Contention tha
Could Out of Foragoing Pram-lai- d

ft award.

are talking wildly. South."

ger who had made his entree to New
York via the police court, and who
wore his hair long In imitation of a
biblical character of the same name.
The supper at the Wigwam Inn was
mentioned, and the character of the
place intimated. Horton felt this ob-
jectionable Innuendo waa directly
traceable to Adrienne'a
friendship for the mountaineer, and
be bitterly blamed the mountaineer.

.- - now men iae W mnrtt l wean owwur. a4wry ara nu TV sMtwt ma taet an, aM a fkt kaUay wmWm"Am 1?" questioned (he Kentuckian,
quietly; I'm going to act wildly In a

reienness crayon. To the next pupil
be said:

"Watch the way that man South
. draws. He's not clever. He's elemen-

tally sincere, and. If he goes on, thefirst thing you know he will be a por-
trait painter. He won't merely draweyes and lips ad noses, but character
and virtues and vices showing out
through them."

And Samson met every gaze with
smoldering savagery, searching for
some one who might be laughing at
him openly, or even covertly. Instead
of behind his back. The km ?..,,,.- -

tj sqitasi
minute. i rt e luttcai or arWy

tM. M Mrs mt In iu
He baited a short distance from Far

Samson looked around, and hla feat-ure- a

Indicated neither eurprtse nor in-

terest. He caught Farbiah'a eya at
the aame instant, and. though the plot-
ter said nothing, the glance was subtle
and expressive. It adeemed to prompt
and goad him on, as though the man
had said:

"You mustn't stand that. Go after
him."

"I reckon" Samson's voice was a

The parentally tmpoeed afternoon
nap baa long beo childhood a bane
Harry 8 Smith, aecretary of the park tt.. ed t na t4 tmn aseavy nia)

a w mimf nisi.board was telling tha other day of
And. while he had been brooding on
these matters, a man acting as Far-
bish's ambassador had dropped into
his room, since Farbish himself knew

An Illinois Cue

bish, and drew from hla pocket a
crumpled scrap of the offending maga-
zine page: the Hem that had offended
Horton.

"1 may not bar good manners.
Mister Faralsh, but where I come from
we know bow to handle varmint" He

oimcuiiiee of arternoon napping expe-
rienced by hte offspring,

A youthful daughter la eepecUliy
mr ku afeti

Stl ijm
pleasant drawl "it doesn't make any
particular difference, Mr. Horton."

"Even if what 1 said didn't happen
to be particularly commendatory?" la- -

lng fighting lust in him craved oppor-
tunity to break out and relieve thepressure on his soul. But no one
laughed.

One afternoon late in Novemher

given to Insomnia at th time In the j

afternoon when It la Insisted that aha j

shall nap It Is no fault of here --cthe I

quired Horton, his eyes narrowing. strive strenuously to woo Morpheus.
but to no avail. The aleen god ta co- - !

dropped his voice and added for the
plotter's ear only: "Herea a littlt
matter on the side thl concerns only
us. It wouldn t Interest theaa other
gentlemen." He opened his band, and
added: "Here, eat that:t

Farbish with a frightened glance

hint of blizzards swept snarling down jt P'fme Auanuc seaboard from the polar

iM fr
1

wNJ"t an. ik w.
. ia m t- -

t 4 r..
a4w t

rmrMlnmm t . ,1

s. kut ii.(a
I

quetuh and be cornea only when ha i

can steal upon hit victim. j

The other afternoon the tot waa do- - I

"So long." replied the Kentuckian,
"as what you said was your own opin-
ion, 1 don't reckon It would Interest
me much."

"In point of fact" Horton was gaz-
ing with steady hostility Into Sam-
son's eyes "I prefer to tell you. I
have rather generally expressed the

lng her beat to Bleep, tatlfully aba ? Lmcioaed her eyea. breathed rhythmically
at tne set race of the man who a as ad
vanclng upon him. leaped back, and
drew from his pocket a pistol It was PISS TV

kv4 M lutlHt Man exact counterpart of the one with
Dm.'. m Aw Stm.ao, guwhich he had supplied Samson.

uues, witn wet Curries of snow and
rain. Off on the marshes where the
Kenmore club had its lodge, the live
decoys stretched their clipped wings,
and raised their green necks restivelv
Into the salt wind, and listened. With
dawn, they had heard, faint and far
away, the first notes of that wild
chorus w ith which the skies would ring
until the southerly migrations ended

the horizon-distan- t honking of high
.flying water fowl.

Then it was that Farbish dronned

and counted abeep Jumping over the
fence, aa Instructed. Sleep would not I

come. Hut It would never do to die- - J

appoint a parent. So when tha aaea--;
Hon came, "Are yon sleeping, daugh-- f

terr the murmured alamberoualy, j

DOAN,SB.,RWun a pantile-lik- e swiftness, the
Kentuckian leaped forward, and struck

belief that you are a damned savage,
unfit for decent socletv."

Samson's face grew rigid and a trifle
pale. His mouth set Itself in a straight

rotrmmMM co, hotalo. n.
i.
II.,, I.A. . .mtomj. wm boi oonvino- -

lng. So aba waa offered a dime aa a
reward for sleeping. Time and agaia

up the weapon, which spat one In-

effective bullet intc the rafter. There
was a momentary acuflla of swaying
bodies and a crash under which the
table groaned amid tha shattering
of glass and china. Then, slowly, the
conspirator's body bent back at the
waist, until Its shoulders were

line, but, as Wilfred Horton came to
his feet with the last words, the moun-
taineer remained seated.

"And." went on the New Yorker,
flushing with suddenly augmenting

lie maue inn enort, out always it waa j

passion, "what 1 said I still believe to
fruitless. Then aha began to equlrat.
Finally aha sat up tn her bed. Her
manner waa eloquent of conviction ofbe true and repeat in your presence. stretched on the disarranged cloth.At another time and place, I shall be and the white face, with purple vein me lutiiity or rurttier effort, after rwe-- j

ignation of claim upon the reward. )

In with marching orders, and Samson,
yearning to be away where there were
open skies, packed George Lescott's
borrowed paraphernalia, and prepared
to leave that same night.

While he was packing, the telephone
rang, and Samson heard Adrlenne's
voice at the other end of the wire.

"Where have you been hiding?" she
demanded. "I'll have to send truant
officer after you."

"I've been very busy," said the man,
"and I reckon, after all. you can't

even more explicit J shall ask you to
explain certain things."

aweiiing on tha forehead, stared up
between two brown banda that rrlnned Oh. I don t care; 1 don't want tha f

Mr. Horton," suggested Samson In dime," aha aald. "My bank la a penny
bank, anyhow." Louisville Time

us tnroat.
"Swallow that!

talneer.
ordered the moun mman ominously quiet voice, "I reckon

you're a little drunk If I were you.
I'd sit down." Hundred Foot Standard.For Just an instant, tha company

atood dumfounded. then a strained. The Western Society of Engtaeera
unnatural voice broke the silence.civilize wolf. I'm afraid I've been stop mm, he a going to kill thewasting your time. "
man:"Possibly, the miserable tone of the

voice told the girl more than the "Dont You See That Thie Thing la a

Wilfreds face went from red to
white, and his shouldera stiffened. He
leaned forward, and for the Instant
no one moved. The tick of the clock
waa plainly audible.

"South," he aald, hla breath coming
In labored excitement, "defend your-aelf!- "

Samson atlll sat motionless.
"Against what?" he Inquired.
"Againat that!" Horton atruck the

words.
ine odd were four to two, and

with a audden rally to the support of
their chief plotter, the other conspire- - jNeuralgfaFrame-Up- r

haa had prepared a 100-foo-t length
etandard, which It haa presented to
the city of Chicago. Thl standard la
a steol rod 102 feet loog, two tncbee
wide and half an Inch lo thtckneaa.
which reals on roller eecured to auh-atantl-al

brackets fixed to the walL Tho
graduation, which were establlahed
by Prof. L. A. Flacher of the I'nlted
Statea bureau of ttandarda, Waahiag-ton- ,

were at aero, one foot, one yard.

ou are having a season with the tors rushed the figure that atood throtClue devils. ' she announced. "You've
toenffrtIe

II
tling his victim. Hut Samson South
waa In hla element The dsmmed-u- p

wrath that had been amoldertne due.

annoying, etrniruimg paia of
tieuraJgia; Nnaa'a Liniment laid
oo gently will soothe t be achiog
jhead like tuagic. Don't dciay.
Try It at onoa.

that Horton would not listen to his
confidences. The delegated spokes-
man warned Wilfred that Samson
South had spoken pointedly of him,
and advised cautious conduct. In a
fashion calculated to Inflame.

Samson, It waa falsely alleged, had
accused blm of saying derogatory

I In Iheae last daya waa having a tem
pestuous outlet. He had found men

mountain man across the face with,
hla open hand. Inatantly, there waa a
commotion of scraping chairs and
ehuffling feet, mingled wltha chonia

one meter, ten feet, IS feet, SO feet, tt
feet. 20 meter. 30 meters aad 100who. In a gentlemen's club to which rW WWOiUmWae nad come aa a guest, sought to

ben cooped up too much. This wind
ought to bring the ducks, and"

"I'm leaving tonight," Samson told
her.

"It would have been very nice of
you to have run up to say good-by,- "

he reproved. "But III forgive you,
If yow call me up by long distance.
Ton will get there early In the morn-
ing. Tomorrow. I'm going to Philadel-
phia ever night The next night, I
ball be at the theater. CkII me up

after the theater, and tell ma how

feet and at each of theee points a dlek
of aa alloy of M per cent platinum and rmim

or Inarticulate protest. Samson had
riaen, and, for a second, hla face had
become a thing of unspeakable naa- -

iNtft Kl.m . I - . -
imnga in bis absence, which he would
hardly venture to repeat In hla nree- -

ten per cent Iridium Si Inch la
nee blm aa a catspaw and murderer.

Aa they assaulted him, en maeae,
he aelsed a chair, and awung It Ball-
like about hla head. For a few mo

h? 1 T",' f ).diameter was Inserted Id tho rod fluah
with Its surface, the exact divUloaion. ma band Instinctively sweptence. in ahort. It waa put to Horton

to announce hla opinion openly, or eat "- - . if. a MMSSMt iMS, 4jO,
toward hla pocket and atopped half V. wi f n i .... .point being marked on tho disk. Thotne crow or cowardice.

work of graduation proved remarkably
way. He atood by hla overturned
chair, gating Into the eyea of hla aa- -

That evening, when Samson went TVOt I I1M I W.k,b.you like lu accurate, as Is showa by the correctionto nia room, Farblah Joined him.

ments, there waa a crashing of glasa
and china, and a clatter of furniture
and a cbaoa of struggle.

Samaon South atood for a moment
panting In a ecene of wreckage and
disorder. The table waa Uttered with

"as n aatable furnished for aao la connection"I've been greatly annoved to find '
s.anlbnia ataa W. . .wita comparison of measure.

ll was the same old frankneea and
friendllneee of voice, and the aame
old note like the music of a reed In

he aald, aeattng himself on Samsoa'a ik a kt ta Usbed, that Horton arrived today."

aallant, with an effort at self mastery
which gave hla cheat and arm the
appearance of a man writhing and
stiffening under electrocution. Then,
he forced both handa to hla back aad
gripped them there. For a moment,
tha Ubleau waa held, then the man

ahlvered glaaaee and decanters andstrument Samson felt to comforted "1 reckon that'a all right," aald Sam Chicken Thief Wrote Verso.
After cleaalng oat a chickea eons lchinaware. The furniture waa acat- -ana reeeeured that ha laughed through aon. lie a a member. Isn't her

Farblah appeared dubloua. Birmingham. Ala tho chickea thief"aa overcurnea. rarbiab waa
weakly leaning to one aide la the aeat"I dont want to appear In the guise

of a prophet of trouble," , "but
from the mountalna began speaking,
lowly and la a tone of dead-leve- l

to which ha had made hla way. The
mea who had gone down ander tha

lert the following note: "Lord, have
mercy oa any sonL how many rhtckeaa
have I stole, mat alght aad the atght
before, coming bach tonight aad got
IS more; remember coming hack

monotony. Each syllable waa portent- - heavy blowa of tho chair lay quietly
you are my guest here, and I moat

ara you. Hortoa thlnka of you aa a h) the beet nsatils ln Kously distinct aad clear clipped. waeTw wey naa rallea.
Maybe yow know why I dont kill

ut eiepaone.
JTro been keeping away from you,"

he volunteered, "because 1 ve had ataps Into savagery, and havcnl bees
Jt to talk to you. When I gat back,
I'm coming op to explain. And. la tha
meantime. Ill tek-phoo-

On tha traia Samsoa was surprteed
effiseover that, after all, ha had Mr.

W Hltam Farblah for a traveling com-lfe- a

That geaUamaa explainedtt ha had found aa opportunity to,

mww uiroat and
yow. , . . Maybe yoa doa't. ... I don't

gun ngnter and a dangerous man.
Ha won't takes chancea with yoa.
If there la a clash. It will be aerloaa.
Ha doesn't often drink, bat Li..

" - if... tJgive a dama whether yoa do or h. swm fm ahot, . . . That'a the Brat blow I've What a Victim f War.
Aa noorenoua whale drifted aaheww

Wilfred Hortoa atood waltiag. Tho
whole affair had traaaplred with auch
eetertty aad apeed that he had hardly

aoeratood It aad had takea ao part.
Bat. as ha met tha gaae of tho

figure acroaa tho wreckage of
dlnaer-uW-a. he realised) that aow.

TWAL BOTTLKha a doing It, and may be ugly. Avoid
aa altercation if yoa cat. hat If It

ever paaeed. ... I ain't gotag to hit
hack. . . . Tow need a friend pretty aaar Margate, Fag lead, the other day.

It had beoa killed by a mlaa la tacornea - Ha broke of aad addi at. Dr.Etvrl & Slogoa, Igc
OmSk Hhltgl.le.iVbad Jaet bow. ... Itoeertain reeeoaa. North see


